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H' W wondrous the profuſion pour'd around, 
Above, below |—With trees the hills are crawn'd ; 
With corn the vallies. In thoſe verdant meads 

Behold the bleating flocks, the bounding ſteeds: 

Yon copious ſtreams not only pleaſe the eye, 

But, ftor'd with life, rich food for man ſupply. 

How full the concert from the neighb'ring trees ? 


How fraught with odours blows the ſouthern breeze? 
Spontaneous riſe the lillies of the vale ; 
The king-cup, primroſe, vi'let, daffodil : 
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High- arching oer, the beech and plantaine ſpread 
Their foliage broad; and form the noon-tide ſhade ; 
While on each hand the roſes, woodbines, blow; 
And, almoſt, make a Paradiſe below ! 


Hail ! hoſpitable ſhades, and lofty hills! 
Ye flow'rets gay; ye chryſtal, murm'ring rills } 
With what regret your calm delights I leave ? 
Oh ! how I wiſh retir'd with you to live! 
How {wiftly fly the pleaſing hours away? 
How ſweet with you to paſs the ſummer's day, 
Reſpiring the ſoft air, the balmy gale. 
That gently ſweeps the flow r-enamel' 4 dale. 
Where er I look new beauties ſtrike my eyes, 


And bright variety around me lies |. 


But ſtay, — nor think that this delicious ſcene 


Theſe groves, theſe brooks ; hills, vales, and meadows green, : 
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Are to be view'd with ſuch a ſelfiſh fight, 
As objects only form'd for thy delight. 
Think'ſt thou yon fun, that gilds the weſtern ſkies; 
Or that full orb, which there thou ſeeſt riſe 

In filent majeſty, were plac'd on high 

Only to mark thy hours, and pleaſe thine eye; 
Mature thy fruit; to light thee and to warm; 
Recruit thy ſpirits, and thy ſenſes charm ? 

All theſe, no doubt, were in th' intention join'd 
Of their Creator: favour, to mankind, 

One great end of creation; but, not ſole; 

For boundleſs Goodneſs comprehends the whole; 
The raven aſks, nor aſks in vain, his ſhare: 
Whate'er or range. the earth, or beat the air, 

Or cut the liquid wave, partake the boon ; 

Nor think this world of wonders, all thy own. 


Suppoſe ſome monarch makes a ſplendid feaſt ; 
And thou a welcome, though unworthy gueſt: 
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If, of meer pleafure—ſeated next the throne > x 

| Would it be zhine, to look contemptuous down 

On all below thee, as if only there, 

l To make thy cxaltading more appear? ; 


To wait thy bidding? fly at thy command? 

And take their portion from thy ſcanty hand? 

Tis to miſtake thy province: Thou wert meant. 
Not to preſide; but, humble, and content, 

To ſhare with others in the rich repaſt; 


ö To ſerve them, in their nerd; and, u thou haſt 


In place the preference, be firſt in praiſe ; 
% Give out the hymn;“ and lead the grateful laysz 
While thoſe around, unite in one glad voice ; 


And, though in various meaſures, all rejoice. 


"Thy ſtation, and thy offices thus ſhewn ; 
And thou convine'd, -not for thy ſake alone, 
Thy profit, pleafure,—roſe this wond'rous frame, 
But for the honour of its maker's name, | 
And 
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And good to myriads ; — ſaſely may ſt thou count 
Thy bleſſings o'er ; and glory in th' amount: 
May'ſt view thy paſtures whit'ned o'er with flocks ; 
Thy wanton kidlings ſporting on the rocks; 

Thy foreſts riſe ; thy myrtles, roſes, bloom; 

And, free indulge, in all their rich perfume : 

Tis Nature's Book; and, if but read aright, 

Will ſet thy duty clearly in thy fight ; 

Will lead thee upward to the one great ſource ; 
And check thy head-long paſſions in their courſe : 
A copious volume ; where cach line diſplays 

A ſubje& for aftoniſhment, and praiſe ; 

Where Wiſdom, Power, Goodneſs, Beauty, ſhine g 
And not a ſtroke but proves the hand divine : 

There read attent ; employ thy ſtudious hours; 
Hear Reaſon ſpeak ; exert thy mental powers: 

As many letters in this book are ſeen, 

As there are flow'rs, or dew-drops on the green; 

; C Trees 
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Trees on the hills, or herbage on the plains. 


Whate'er or earth, or ſea, or air contains: 


Theſe various letters meditation joins, 

And different ſpecies into words combines : 

From words thus form'd, a language will proceed, 
So full, ſo plain, that * he who runs may read; 
While from viciſſitude each period grows, 

And OE ſeaſons form à graceful cloſe. 


Behold a:God in all l nor let * foot 
Indignant, cruſh the ſnail, that marrs thy 3 : 
Without adverting to its maker s ſkill, 

And filent looking up, for leave to kill; 
Without the conſcious thought how much beyond 
Thy art, to frame; thy pow'rs, to comprehend. 
The object thus ſubmitted to thy will; 

And, ſtrike reha, — allow'd to Kill. 


Whene'er 
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Whene'er the flow'ry path thy feet ſhall lead, 
In mazy windings through the verdant mead : 
Whene'er thy ſteps, with muſing filence, rove 
Through the cool ſhade of ſome ſequeſter'd grove : 
Or when with head reclin'd, and vacant look, 
Supine thou liſt'neſt to the bubbling brook ; 
Can theſe no ſubject for thy thoughts ſupply ? 
Thoſe flow'rs ſerve only to delight the eye ? 
That brook, the ear? That grove alone deſign'd, 
Wherein to fit, and ſoothe the troubled mind ?— 
Enjoy thy flow'ry paths ; thy purling ftreams ; 
Sequeſter'd groves, which ſcorn the noon-tide beams : 
"Tis almoſt virtue to delight in theſe ; 
They find, or ſure muſt leave, a foul in peace: 
Frequent them often ; but, not like the brute 
That grazes nigh thee ; happy, yet ſtill mute. 
Like thine, his privilege to range the mead ; 
Drink the cool ſtream ; and ſleep beneath the ſhade ; 

| Would'ſt 
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Would'ſt thou ſuperior riſe ? let grateful praiſc 
Give proof of reaſon ; and to manhood raiſe: 
And, while by appetite, or inſtinct led, 

He ſeeks the grove, the ein, or flow'ry mead, 


Let choice direct thee to th' impervious wood, 
Whoſe awful gloom beſt ſpeaks, a preſent God; 
And beſt prepares to meet: here, calm, ſerene, 
May riſe the ſuppliant pray'r ; or, joyful hymn : 
Where retroſpection holds her uſctul glaſs ; 

And prudent foreſight makes the future paſs 

In ſtri& review, before the mental eye, 

In Truth's white robe, unting'd with Falſchood's die: 
There, ſcan thy actions; ſet thy notions right; 
And make thy hope of future bliſs, more bright: 
For theſe each brook may ſerve ; each verdant mead ; 
And thou, by 2heſe, excel the neighb'ring ſteed. 


Behold ! thy num'rous flocks obedient ſtand, 
To pay their annual tribute to thy hand ! 


T Thy 
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Thy ſwelling corn, in beauteous order grow ; 

And, like ſome undulating ocean, ſhow |— 

Are all thy thoughts alone on profit ſet ? 

What price thy wool may bear ? and, what thy wheat ? 
Forgetful, whoſe the right, with thee to ſhare ? 

From whence they came? and in whoſe hand they are? 
Bethink thyſelf ;——pay thou thy tribute too; 

And give to God, and man, what is their due: 

Tis to curtail the bleſſings heav'n pours down, 

To centre all the good, in /elf alone : 

The finer parts, the parts that were deſign'd 

For „ food and gladneſs for th' immortal mind, 

Are loſt and gone ;—the huſk alone which ſtays, 

When want's deny'd its ſhare ; and God his praiſe. 


Can feeble age no benefits beſtow ? 
An aggregate alone, of guilt, and woe? 
Sick of itſelf ; and wearying all around ? 
At beſt a log, that cumbers but the ground 
D This 


10 THE BOOK OF NATURE. 


This all the fruit of threeſcore years and ten ? 

Of parts, of learning, leiſure, labour, pain ? 

Turn to that vine, and hear it aſk the aid 

Of foreign ſtrength, to raiſe its languid head ; 's 
Support its branches ; lead it on its courſe, 

And be its guard againſt injurious force : 

Though helpleſs, weak, it far from uſeleſs lives: 

The purple cluſters to thy hand it gives; 

A cordial to the mind worne down with care, 

That kindly helps the ills of life to bear ; 

Inſpires the generous thought, the noble aim, 

And prompts to deeds of more than mortal fame. 
What though the almond-tree be filver'd oer; 

And, trembling ſtand, the keepers at the door; 
The ſtrong men, bow themſelves ; the grinders, ceaſe ; 
And fears alarm, when all abroad, is peace : 

Though yon bright ſun, no longer can delight; 

Unfelt its influence, as debarr'd its fight ; 


Thou oh 
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Though the light graſshopper a burden grows; 

And the ſmall wren can rob thee of repoſe ; 

Deſires all fled ; muſic no joy afford; 

Juſt broke the golden bowl; juſt loos'd the ſilver cord ; 
Yet Patience, Reſignation, till are thine : 

Through the dark eye-ball heav'n-born Faith may ſhine ; 
A lamp to lighten others in their way ; 

Ad chear them onward, to the realms of day: 

Too late the rules of living to ſupply; 

The hoary head, ſhould teach us how to die. 


Ye lovely maids | ye lillies of our land: 
As fair ;—as frail |—can ye a while ſuſpend 
The thoughts of Maſques, of Operas, Jubilees, 
Almac's, Cornely's, Concerts, Coteries, 
Cards, Plays, and Puppet-ſhews—a monſtrous train ! 
Enough to turn or male, or female brain z 
Thanks to thoſe virtuous lovers of mankind, 


Who take ſuch pains, t' improve the ductile mind! 
Is 
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Is Nature's Book, an utter blank for you ? 

No truths impart ? no objects ſet to view ? 

Look on this gay parterre z——here recognize 

Yourſelves, your Friends, your Lovers: Thoughtleſs riſe 
Theſe blooming flowers; thoughtleſs, live their etl 
Pleaſe for a moment ; and the next decay : 


Of glorious faculties while thus embas d, 
Submit to rank beneath them: — They fulfill 
The part aſſign'd them by their Maker's will: 


Bring glory, not diſhonour to his name; 


| ; Can you no more than theſe ? —Beſhrew the waſte 
: 

| 

| 


| And, free from guilt, incur nor pain, nor ſhame ; 
Silent return to their own native duſt : 


You wiſh it, —but how vain | for, Live you mus. 


Conſider well yon chryſtal rivulet; 
f Its banks on either fide with flow'rs beſet : 
The ſtream and borders move us with delight, 
The noiſe, ſoft- murmuring, does to ſleep invite. 
But, 
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But, is it only to invite repoſe, 

Or pleaſe the ſenſe, that brook meand' ring flows ? 
With careleſs eaſe, half-lumb'ring can'ſt thou lie, 
And, uninſtructed, hear it paſling by? 

Awake, and make it meditations theme; 

And learn true wiſdom from the purling ſtream: 
See, how unwearied, it purſues its courſe 3 
Avoids, or triumphs o'er oppoſing force ; 
Though often interrupted, on it flows, 

And healthful verdure round its border throws ; 
Through various windings makes its deſtin'd way; 
Nor ever deviates, when it ſcems to ſtray 8 

Learn hence, that virtue never ſhould ſtand ſtill, 
But haſten forward, like yon chryſtal rill, 

Some good diſpenſing, or, removing ill: 


No oppoſition ſep' rate from its ſource ; 

No foul impurities obſtruct its courſe ; 

More broad, more deep, as nearer to combine 
With its original; 7s ſource diols 


E Here 
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Here copious rivers their rich ſtores diſpenſe, 
And flow great emblems of Benevolence ; 
Which to the mind this uſeful truth may ſhow, 
That wealth is giv'n us chiefly to beſtow : 
There, lofty cedars, and tall pines ariſe, 
And lift the ſoaring thoughts above the ſkies : 
Beneath, the. lowly ſhrub, with od'rous ſcent, 
Bids us be humble, grateful, and chart, 
Go to the ant, and learn her induftry : 
The dog,—and copy his fidelity; ; 
Each prudent huſbandman ſhall teach thee eil; 
They break the clods, break thou the ſtubborn will: 
Careful, they ſtrive to root out ev'ry weed; 
Secure the fence; provide the choiceſt ſeed; 
Extend the watchful, though not anxious eye; 
Yet, for ſucceſs, on God alone rely: 
Go Thou, and do likewiſe : The ſoil ? the mind; 
Thy own, or thoſe by Providence aſſign'd 
To 


THE BOOK OF NATURE. 


To thy eſpecial care; weed, —guard,—cull,—plant : 


What more is wanting, aſk ; and heay'n will grant. 
Thus all around, inſtruction may impart ; 
And, thus conſider'd, warm, and mend the heart: 
Th Almighty Maker in each obje& ſhown, 
And, by his works, the God of Nature known ; 
Known for a God of Wiſdom, Goodneſs, Pow'r : 


Ye ſons of men | or tremble, or adore : 


And thou, my ſoul ! who through the whole extent 

Of threeſcore years, haſt ſtood a end, 
A conſeipus monument, of ſov'reign grace 

| Call 'd into being; — bid to take thy place 

Among thoſe favour'd candidates for heav'n, 
Whoſe taſk is eaſy; and where ſtrength is giv'n ; 
Where faving truths lie obvious to the day; 
And no fell Tyrants force the weak to ſtray — 
To which ſhould join, the tender mother's cares, 
Her bright example; and her ardent pray rs; 
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The Friend—the Friends whom love, not int'reſt ty d 


In each, the ſweet companion and the Guide ;— 
Temptations, ſpar'd in rank, the wiſh'd degree ; 
And Agur's prudent pray'r fulfill'd for thee : 


If he, who ranges o'er his large domain, 


And views, with thankleſs eye, his rip'ning grain 


His foreſts riſe; his paths, with flow'rs Res dz 
Incurs the charge of foul ingratitude z 

How much more thou, ſhould ſt thou forbear to raiſe 
Thy morning, ev 'ning, midnight thoughts 1 in praiſe 
For better bleſſings = That be far from thee 25 
Who honoureth n God ſhall hanoured be, 
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